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Wid. I mean, you would have me keep you, that you
might turn keeper; for poor widows are only used like
bawds by you: you go to church with us, but to get other
women to lie with. In fine, you are a cheating, cozening
spendthrift; and having sold your own annuity, would
waste my jointure,
Jer. And make havoc of our estate personal, and all
our gilt plate; I should soon be picking up all our
mortgaged apostle-spoons, bowls, and beakers, out of
most of the ale-houses betwixt Hercules-pillarsl and the
Boatswain in Wapping ; nay, and you'd be scouring
amongst my trees, and make 'em knock down one
another, like routed reeling watchmen at midnight;
would you so, bully ?
Free. Nay, prithee, widow, hear me.    -
Wid. No, sir; I'd have you to know, thou pitiful,
paltry, lath-backed fellow, if I would have married a
young man, 'tis well known I could have had any young
heir in Norfolk, nay, the hopefullest young man this day
at the King's-bench bar; I that am a relict and executrix
of known plentiful assets and parts, who understand
myself and the law. And would you have me under
covert-barona again ? No, sir, no covert-baron for me.
Free. But, dear widow, hear me, I value you only,
not your jointure,
Wid. Nay, sir, hold there; I know your love to a
widow is covetousness of her jointure: and a widow, a
little striken in years, with a good jointure, is like an old
mansion-house in a good purchase, never valued, but
take one, take t'other: and perhaps, when you are in
possession, you'd neglect it, let it drop to the ground, for
want of necessary repairs or expenses upon't
Free. No, widow, one would be sure to keep all tight,
when one is to forfeit one's lease by dilapidation.
1 Hercules' Pillars was the name of a tavern in Fleet Street, men-
tioned by Pepys j also of one at Hyde Park Corner, immortalised in
the pages of Tom Jones.
3 A law-term, signifying under the protection of a,husband.